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		Description

Hollow having a restless night of a reoccuring fear she holds deep in her heart that she refuses to talk about even with her husband. She still has terrors about it and one perticular night it comes around again, but this time things play out differently.
The following fic contains: facefucking, futa on female, male on futa, rough sex, body transformation and Enough cum for this wet dream. Reader discretion is advised.
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It was a silent night over all of Ponyville with everypony slumbering peacefully in they’re comfy beds. But tonight in the milk mine’s farm house a soundly snoozing Magma’s significant other was tossing and turning with abandon, her partner not noticing due to his deep slumber.
Hollow kept thrashing about feverishly in her sleep. As her dream was anything but that it was a nightmare.
She stood in a dark room, nothing she could see but endless vast blackness for miles and miles.
“H-hello?” Hollow calls out to a loud echo in the void.
“Arista…” A voice calls out which makes Hollow’s blood run cold. She slowly turns around to face the source of the voice, a face she knows all too well and one she wishes would be wiped from existence all together. A malicious grin spreads across the figure's face shaking the long silvery gray hair from her vision revealing those evil deep blue eyes and that familiar long scar running diagonally from her neck on down. There was no mistaking it with her H cup melons hanging and a fully erect eighteen inch jet black horse cock paired with two grapefruit sized nuts, it was none other than Hollow’s mother Gossamer. “How long has it been since you left?” she asks her. “Don’t answer that, even a single day is far too long and poses a grave threat to the Lustidae hive,” she answers her own question, staring daggers at her daughter.
“And what? You expect me to just sit happily at home while you rule tyrannically?” Hollow spits back at her mother.
“Watch your tongue or it won’t be there at all,” Gossamer threatens. “After all I can either take you back alive or dead to protect the hive,” she warns her with an evil grin showing the side of her Hollow remembers. “But maybe it would benefit to return you alive? Especially since you went and sired some young of your own,” she states, causing Hollow’s heart to sink.
“How did you..” Hollow begins.
“Don’t underestimate my spy network,” Gossamer reminds her. “So by the goodness of my heart Artista you will return home with your children where you will be reminded of your place,” Gossamer states, using her magic to grab Hollow by the neck and drag her over to the throne and place her on her knees in front of the mighty rod of authority. “Now polish your mothers cock as penance for your crimes,” Gossamer booms, grabbing Hollow’s head and pushing it towards her cock forcing her to open up and begin sucking it. “Atta girl!” Gossamer laughs as Hollow is forced to give head.
“Goof fffuuoof yooourfsefff,” Hollow mutters around the meat popsicle she has in her maw. Gossamer merely laughs louder with glee at her daughter submitting to her knowing she once again runs dominance over her. 
Hollow’s mind begins to wonder how this could happen? Did she get careless? Is there any way out of this? Or she is just to be subjected to her mothers cruel tyrannical ways for the rest of her life.
“Oi! That’s my cocksucker you’re fucking with!” A voice calls out from behind her.
“Huh?” Gossamer responds looking up as Hollow turns her head as much as she can, seeing out of the corner of her eye a familiar sight.
Magma was standing there surprisingly nude his dong flopping as he stormed up to the throne with no thought of self preservation.
“Maffgma!” Hollow lets out still having her maw blocked by a meat pole.
“Oh you must be the male Artista married and procreated with,” Gossamer notes clearly uninterested in him. “If you would you can go unless you intend to make use of the pitiful thing betwixt your legs for the Lustidae hive,” Gossamer points out as Magma approaches and slaps Gossamers tiddies with authority causing her to recoil in surprise letting go of Hollow’s head allowing Hollow to unlodge the meat snake from her throat.
“You dare!” Gossamer threatens with anger in her eyes.
“Psh your dick isn’t as big as mine and you wanna say mine is pitiful?” Magma retorts stroking his monster to full mass before grabbing hers and slightly twisting and coming to a conclusion. “Tsk tsk magic huh nothing beats the real deal,” he boasts climbing the throne as she recoils from him releasing her schlong.
“You are so mpf!” she lets out only to have him unceremoniously shove his own dong down her maw.
“Shut it,” Magma states, giving her a taste of her own medicine, grasping her horn with his hand to make sure she can’t use magic. “All you lust changelings are good for is satisfying dick and making more cocksuckers and nut gobblers so as they’re queen do your royal diligence and maybe I’ll slam some foals into you after you do so,” he states with a cocky grin as he attempts to cram his red sausage down her gullet causing her to gag and cough a few times. “Seriously?” he questions, slapping the back of her skull with his other hand. “Your daughter can take my cock like a champ and slurp down my seed with a smile begging for seconds!” he boldly states oddly making Hollow blush. “So as the ‘queen’ you should be practically sucking my balls out of my dick but no this is like a pathetic prom night blowjob!” he complains further forcing his way down Gossamers throat before turning around and pointing at Hollow.
“You either come eat my ass or lick my nuts since your mother obviously doesn’t know how to suck dick properly,” he barks at her to which she drools before getting up and doing as he asked and approaching him from behind.
Blowing into his tail hole before brushing a long stroke against her tongue as she listens to the gagging noises her mother makes from choking on his red sausage. She moves a hand to grab his meaty nutsack and massages them as she begins to poke and prod his hole with her tongue.
“Now you,” Magma turns his attention back to Gossamer who is still struggling to give proper head. “Since you can’t suck properly I’ll help you learn by fucking your throat!” he declares with a powerful hip thrust forward burying his bone down her gullet causing her to gag loudly.
Hollow soon buries her muzzle still deeper into his taint, licking his wildly swinging sack, getting deep lungfuls of his musk as he throatfucks her mother. Her hands reaching up and massaging his soft cheeks a tender massage.
Unbeknownst to them Gossamers magic wore off her cock disappearing into her crotch along with her balls leaving behind a drooling slit and nothing else.
“Get ready slut I’m about to give you a five course meal!” Magma announces jamming himself as deep as possible before unleashing a massive torrential tidal wave of cum down her gullet forcing her to enjoy a salty meal.
Gossamers eyes shoot open and her throat bulges with each shot of liquid protein he fires down into her belly causing it to swell slightly from the excess mass she is acquiring. He begins pulling his meat snake out and blasts a few more shots in her mouth causing her cheeks to puff out as she begins to cough some of it out getting it on her chest and chin. Grunting he pulls out his widened flare and strokes his cock off and flinging the last few strands of spooge on her face.
“Not bad but this wasn’t a true nut draining orgasm,” Magma notes, slapping her in the face with his rod.
Looking down he notices her dick and nuts are gone and smirks before smiling wide.
“Now to claim my prize that pussy of yours will help finish me off,” He boasts as he moves down a bit with Hollow moving to allow him to adjust gazing at her panting mother covered in her husband's cum. “Be grateful you will get to raise some of my young,” he informs Gossamer before lining up his eager donger and slowly sinking it into her velvet hole.
Gossamer instantly climaxes, not used to using her pussy so much that the sensation of the invading member causes her to lose her composure, moaning like a whore in church.
“Atta girl nice and tight in here!” Magma approves before turning around as he moves his hips to bottom out inside Gossamer to point at Hollow. “You get over here I need some tiddies to suck on and a mouth to make out with,” he orders her to which Hollow gasps in surprise at his authoritativeness but compiles and comes up to him only to find his arm to wrap around her waist and pull her into a deep passionate kiss catching her by surprise and leans into it as well after a bit her heart a flutter as he focuses his hips on railing her mewling mother. 
He soon pulls away a string of saliva linking their lips with Hollow panting heavily from all the lust around her, her eyes drawing down to his thick red rocket blasting in and out of her mothers gushing cunny. She soon is surprised as he grabs her right tit that is leaking her Lustidae milk like a waterfall and pops it into his maw and begins taking giant gulps from it causing her to blush and moan at the stimulation she is receiving  from her melons being suckled upon.
His hips don’t stop as he jackhammers the once forgotten snatch of Gossamer freely spilling clear juices all over his red gonads having cum several times as he had been busy guzzling Hollow’s milk.
Eventually his peak is near and he spears himself as deep as he can in her newly stretched out cunt before letting his cock fire off like a wild hose shooting his goo as deep as possible, filling her up with an alabaster of his seed. He snorts and stomps his hoof pulling off Hollow’s leaky tit as he grunts and watches her belly flood with the potential to bear his foal growing like a balloon, Gossamer’s eyes have crossed and rolled back into her head with a face plastered in pure ecstasy left to bear.
Magma sighed with relief after busting such a glorious nut feeling some of it beginning to waterfall out of the hole he planted it in. He pulls out and strokes his slackened member flinging a few stray ropes of cum onto Gossamer’s unconscious body. He smiles at his handiwork before using his magic to mark just above her womb with a tattoo of his brand signifying she belongs to him before eventually pushing the former cocky queens cum bloated body out of the throne and onto the floor before taking a seat himself.
His gaze sets on Hollow and his magic takes effect on her, giving her the very same tattoo before gesturing to come sit upon him with his mighty rod now fully hardened again as she climbs atop and straddles him. Staring deep into his violet eyes with his red rocket between her cheeks.
“Now it is your turn my queen,” He whispers into her ear. “My prized cumdumpster I will have you bathing in my spooge everyday until you can hardly remember your name,” he tells her before taking a firm hold of her rear. “I don’t care for your past life, I care for now,” he adds. “Now fatten up this ass so I can have you ride me properly,” he orders with a pearly grin. She blushes before feeling all starry eyed as her rump fattens up with an audible glomp in his hands as she lifts herself up only to be impaled by his bitchtamer. This moment was utterly perfect for her, with her king the room began filling with a blinding light.
It was dawn breaking the glowing warmth of the sun rising and peeking in through the window creeping on Hollow’s face a bit.
She grimaces at the natural light in her eyes and awakens her vision slowly going from blurred to clear as she sits up she feels a damp feeling in her nether region. She was soaked having such an intense wet dream she didn’t even notice she was panting like a bitch in heat.
Her gaze darts over to her lover who was sound asleep and pitching a tent too. She soon recalls the content of her lewd which ended fairly abruptly but this was a perfect chance.
“My king!” she shouts before flinging the covers off and instantly mounting him in one fell swoop.
“Huh? Wha- Hollow!?” Magma lets out in confusion as she enhances derriere and begins to ride him with abandon.
Outside their door with loud meaty smacking taking place, a lone changeling is standing there with a huge tent in her Pajamas panting heavily.
“Woah…” is all Zeezee says her dick leaking pre cum into her pj pants. “I knew mom loved dad but that version of him must be intense,” she says to herself. “Glad I was able to get rid of that nightmare but fuck I need to let off some steam now watching all that,” she finishes as she sneaks back to her room.

	